
The 7 arnittg of the Shrew, 

’Twill bring you gaine,orpecifhon thcfeas. 

■Bap. 1 he gamelfeeke, is quiet me the match. 

Cjre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch , 

But now B aptifla, to your yonger daughter, 

Now is the day we long haue lookedfor, 

I am your neighbour, and was iutor firft. 

—ff rA% And I am one that loue Bianca more 
Then words can witnefle, or your thoughts can gueffe, 

Gre. Yonglingthou canft notlouc fo deareas I. 

Tra. Gray-beard thy louc doth freeze. 

Gre . But thine doth frie, 

•Skipper (land backe, ’tis age that nourifheth> 

T, ra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes that flouriftieth. 

Bap. Content you Gentlemen, I will compound this ftrifs 
T' s deeds mu ft win the prize, and he of both 
That can allure my daughter greateft dower. 

Shall haue my Biancas loue.. 

Say fignior Gremio , what can yoiraffiire her ? 

Gre. Bird, asyou know, my houfe within the City 
Is richly iiirnilhed with plate and gold, 

Bafons and ewers to lauc her dainty hands t 
My hangings all of tirian tapettrie: 

In luory coffers 1 haueftuftmy Crownes s 
In Cipres chefts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

Tinclinnen, Turky cufliions boll with pearle, 

Vallens of Venice gold, in needle, worke : 

Pewter and braffe, and.all thingsthat belongs 
To houfe or houfe-keeping : then at my far me 
1 haue a hundred mikh-kine to the pale, 

Sixe. fcore fat Oxen (landing in my Halls, 

And all things anfwerable to this portion. 

My (elfe am ilrooke in yeeres 1 muft confcfk,. . 

.And if I die to morrow this-is hers 
If whilft I liue flic will be only mine. 

- Tra. That only came wclll in ; iir, lift tome,- 
J am my fathers heyre and onely forme, 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 
lie kaudisr houfy s. three or fowre as good 



william Shakespeare Taming of the Shrew (stc 22327) 


The Taming of the Shrew* 

Within rich Pifa walls, as any one 
Old Signior gremio hasin Padua, 

Befides two thoufand ..Duckets by the ycere 
Of buuftill Land, all which lhall be her ioynter. 

What, haue I pincht you Signior Gremio ? 

gre. Two thoufand Duckets by theyeere of land. 
My Land amountsnottolo much in alls 
Thatffielhall haue, befides an Argofie 
That now is lying in Mircellus roade s 
What, haue I choakt you with an Argofie 

Tra. Gremio jun knowne my father hath no idle 
Then three great Argofies,befiacs two Galliaffes 
And tweluc tite Gallies, thefe 1 will afiurc her. 

And twice as much what ere thou offreft next. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all,! haue n© more. 

And (he can haue no morethen all I haue. 

If you like me (lie (hall haue me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
By your firme promife, Gremio is out-uied. 

Bap. I muft confcffcyour offer is the bed, 

And let your father make her the alTurancc, 

She is yourowne , elfcyoumuft pardon me : 

If you (hould die before him where ’s her dower ? 

Tra. That’s but a cauill ; hee is olde, I yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old. ? 

Bap. Well Gentlemen, I am thusrefolu’d, 

On fonday next , you know, 

My daughter Katherine is to be married • 

Now on the fonday following (hall Bianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make this affurance .- 
Ifnot to Signior gremio : 

And fo I take my leaue, and thanke you both. 

< 3 re - Adieu good neighbour : now I fearethec not ? 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your facher were afoole 
To giuc thee all, and in his waining age 
Sctfoot vndcr thy table:tut, a toy. 

An oldc Italian |oxe is not fokinde my boy. 
v T \ \' A vengeance on your crafty withered hide. 

If* I haue fac’d it with a card oi ten i 
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